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! HAVE not yet done with the Gijas 
govinda of ‘Jayadeva. Having dipped into th's 
elegant Poem, I] am srot wiliring to leave ity unt] 
| have take a giance at all its principal beauties. 
Thou wiit remember, that we left Radha about to 
bewailthe delay of Chiitnna. Among other pa- 
thetic fenmunents, the atters the following ; 

+ Tine ap pointed momeat is come; but Heri, 
las! coincs.uot to the grove. The coglae!s; of 
this vernal night gives me paiainilead of refrefh- 
ment. Some happier damfel enjoys my beloved ; 
whilit I, ala am looking at the gems of my 
bracelets, which are ‘blatkenéd by the flames of 
my p2ffion.”’ 

Seeing her demfel return without Chrifhna, ber 
tealoufy rifes to phenzy; and ihe poet makes her 
beh rid, ia imagination, her lover ia the arms of.a 
rival 


«© Yes, in habrliments becoming the war of love, 
and with ieffes, wewtog lke ‘lowery banners,,a 
damfe!, more a luring thar Radha,e yovs the con- 
queror of Madhu,  Ufer form is trausfizered by 


the touch of 'er divine lover. © er garland quiv- 
eiaover her {welling bofom. Her face, like the 
moon, 13 graced with clouds of dark hair, and 
trembles while fhe quaifs the ne&lareous dew of 
hie lips ; ‘he floais onthe waves of defive ; and 
clofes her eyes, dazzied with the blaze of ap+ 
proacziazg Cama. See how he kiffes the lip of my 
rival, ant imprints on hee forchead an araament 
of pure, rautk, biack a3 che \ oung antelope on the 
lunac.orb | Now, like the hufband- of Rei, ae 
fixes whits bl: Linas on her dark locks, wherethey 
gicam ‘ik: lathes of ghiciag among the curled 
clouds. Oi her, brea&s, like two firmaments, he 
places a firing of gems, ke a radiant conftella— 
tion, Mak, how my foul, actraGted by his irre- 
fiftit'c charms, burfts trom its Mortal frame, and 
rufhes to mix with its beloved.” 

Pierced by the arrows of love, the pafled the 


nightin the agonics of defpuir ; andat early dawn - 


thus srebuked ber lovee, whom fhe. few laying 
praftrace before her, aad imploring her, forgive- | 
refs. 

“Ales! alse! go: Madhava ; depart, O,€efavi ; 
{peak wot the lausuage cf guile s follow. her, O 
lotos-csed Gud, frilow her, who difpels thy care.’ 

Having thus inveighed againfl hes beloved, fhe 
fat, over shelmed in gricfy and filently meditated 
on higcharms ; when the damfel {cftlyaddreffed 
hers { 

* He is gone. The light. air has wafted> him 
away. Continue, aot, refeniful woman, thy in- 
dignation again the beautiful Madhava. Why 
theuide® thou rendeg vaia thofe round fatdoth 
vifes, ample and ripe as the fruit of yon Talatree ? 


How often heve I faid, forfake not the bloomiag : 


Heri {”” 

Chrifhna, afier a Short abfence, returns: and by 
his eloquence, his fervor and pratfe, entirely ap- 
peales the anger of Radha, Among other impaf- 
fioved fentiments, he favs: 

** Thy lips ave a Baus jiva flower ; the luftre 
of the Madbuca bears on thy ie 94 ; thine eyes 
cui-fhine the blue Lotes; thy nofe isa bad of the 
Tila, the. Cunda bloom yields to thy teeth : 
Thus the flower-fhefied God, borrows frem_ thee 
the poinis of his darts, and fubdues the univerfe, 
Surely thou defcendedf fram Heayen, O. flender 
daniel, attended by acompany of youthful god- 
deciles ; and all their beauties are colle@ed in thee.’ 

‘He fpake 5 and feeing het appeafed by his: 
boimoge, fiiw fo his bower, clad in a gay t@autle, 
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The night now veiled all viGible objets ; and the 
dam(el thus exhorted Radba, while the decked 
her with beaming ornaments. 


* Follow, gentle Radhica, follow the foe of 
Medhu. His difcourfe was clegantly compofed 
of {- ft phrafes ; he proftrated himfelf at thy feet ; 
and he now haftens to his delightful couch, by 
yoo grove of branching Vaujulas. The night now 
dreffcs in habiliments fit for fecrecy, the many 
damfe!s, who haften to their places of aflignation ; 
the fets cf with blacknefs their beautiful cyes ; 
fixes dark Tamala leaves behind their ears; decks 
their locks with the deep azure of water-lilies, 
aud fprinkles mufk on their panting bofoms. The 
noéturnal fky, black asthe touchftone, tries now 
the gold of their affe@ion, and is marked with 
rich lines from the flathes of their,beauty, in which 
they furpafs the brightet Cathmirians,”’ 

‘* Radha, thus incited, tripped through the for- 
ef ; but fhame overpowered her, when by the 
light of ianumerable gems, on the arms, the feer, 
acd the neck cf ‘her belowed, fhe faw him at the 
door of his flowery manfion. Then ‘her damfcl 
again addreffed her wich ardent exultation : 


‘* Enter, fweet Radha, the bower of Heri : 
Seek delight, Othou, whofe bofom laughs with 
the foretafte. of happinefs, Enter, fweet; Radha, 
the bower, graced with a bed Of Afocaleaves . 
Seek delight, O thou, whofe. garland leaps with 
joy ‘apom chy breafts , Bunter, {weet Radha, the 
bowes illumined with gay bloffoms; Seek delight, 
© thou, whole limbs far excel them in fofinels. 
Eoter, O Radha, the bower made cool and fra- 
grant, by gales from the woods of Malaya: Seck 
delight, O thou, whofe amorous lays are fofter 
than Breezes. ¥ Aes, O Radha; the bower fpread 
with leaves of twining creepers : Seek delight, O 
thou, whofe arms have ‘beenstiong ir flexible: En- 


ter, O, Redha, the bower which refonnds wich vu 


the msrmur of honey-making, bees: Seek delighr, 
O thou, whole embrace yields more exquifite 
fweetnels.”” bata 

‘* She ended ; and Radha, with timid joy, dart- 
ing her eyes on Govinda, while fhe moficaliv 
founded the rings of ber ankles, aad the be!!s of 
her zone, entered the myftic bower of her only 
beloved.— There fhe beheld her Madhava, who 
delighted in ‘her alone ; who fb larg had fighed 
for ber embrace sand “whofe eyes *hed? Bleamed 
with exceffive rapture. 


the lunar orb. Hisazure breat: glimered with 
pearls of unblemifhed iufire, like the ful bed of 
the Cercelean Yamuna, linterfperled with curls of 
white foam! » From his greceful,waift, flowed a 
pele yellow sobe, which sefembled the golden 
cut of the wazer-Inly, fcattered over iis blue pet- 
als. . Hie paffion was inflamed by the glances of 
her eyes, which played like a’ pairof water-birde, 
with azure plumage, that f, rene, ty full-blown 
Loics, on a pool, in the feafon 6f dew. ' Brizht 
car-rings, like two funs, difpleyed , iif full expan- 
fion, the flowers of his chéeks and lips, which 

littened with the ‘liquid radiance of fmitess His 
ens, interwoven with bloffoms, were ike acloud 
variegated with moon-be@ams; aad on his, fore- 
head, fhone a circle of odorous oil, exiraéted from 


the fandal of Malaya, like the moon ju appearing. 


on the dufky horizon ; while his body feemed in 
2 flame, from the blaze of uanumbered gems.— 
Tears of tranfport gufhed io a’ Aréam, from the 
eyes of Radha, and their watery glances beamed on 


her beft beloved. Even Shame, which beforehad 


taken ats abode in their dark pupils, wee itfeif 
afhamed, and departed, when the fawn-eyed Rad- 
ha, gazed on the brightened face of  Chrifhra, 
while the paffed by the foft edge’ of his couch, 
and thé bevy of higattendaptinymphs, preteeding 
to ftrike the gnats from their checks, im order to 
conceal their frnilce, warily retired from/his bow-~ 
¢r,”” bed bs 
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His heart wee agitated: by | 
~ her fghr, a the Waves of the deép ‘are dffemed by 
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‘* Govinda, feeing his beloved cheerful and fe~- 
rene, her lips fparkiing with {miles, and her eye 
{peaking defire, thus eagerly addreffed her, while 
fhe carelefs!y teclined om the leafy bed, flrewn 
with foft bloffoms, 

** Set the lotos of thy foot on thie azure bofom ; 
and let this couch be vitorious over all, who rebel 
agaioh love. Speak, bvt one gentle word ; bid 
neGar drop frem the bright moon of thy mouth, 
O ! fuffer me to quaff che liquid blifs of thole 
lips; reftore with their water of life thy flave, 
who hag long been lifelefs ; whom the fire of fepa- 
ration has confomed. ©! let affli€tion ceafe ; 
and let ecftacy drown the remembrance of patt 
forrow.”* 

<* In the morning the rofe, difarrayed ; and her 
eyes betrayed a night witheut flumber ; when the 
yellow robed god, who gazed on. her with tranf- 
port, thas meditated on her charms in his beaven- 
ly snind,’’ 

an Though. her locks be diffufed at random, tho’ 
the luftre of her lips be faded, though her garland 
2od zone be fallen from their enchanting flations, 
and thoagh the hide their places with her hands, 
looking woward me with bafhful filence; yet, even 
thus difarranged, fhe fills me with extatic de- 
lighr.”? 

Oe But Redhe, preparing to array herfelf, be~ 
fore the company of nymphs could fee her con. 
tufion, fpake thus with exultation to hes obfequi- 
ous lover. - 

‘s Peace, O fon of Yadhu, with fingers cooler, 
than fandal weod, place a circlet of routk on this 
breait. Place, my darling, the gloffy powdery 
which would make the blackeft bee envious, on 
this eye, whole glances are keener than arrows, 
dayted by the hufband of Reti.—New replace, O 
tender hearted, the loofe ornaments of my vefture ; 
ahd refix the golden bells of my girdle on their 
ec hined Ration, which refembles thofe hills, where 


the God with five thakts, who. deitroyed Sambar, 


keepsrhis elephant ready for battle.” ** While 
fae fpake, the, heart of Yadhaya triumphed ; and, 
obeying hee fportful beh fis, he piaced mafky 
fpots.on her bafom and forebead, dyed her tein~ 
pics with radiant hues, embellithed’ her eyes with 
additional blacknefs, decked her braided hair and 
her neck with freth garlands ; and tied on her 
wrifts the locfened bracelets, on her ankles the 
beamy rings, @nd ‘around her wailt the zoac of 
belie] thet founded with ravifhing melady."’ 
| © Whare ver is deligheful] in the modesof mufic, 
whatever is divine am meditations on Vithou, 
whatever: i8 exquifite, in the {weet art of love, 
~whateyeris giaceful in the Gae frairs.of poetry ; 
all that, let the happy and the wile learn from the 
fongs«f Jayadeva, whofe foul is united with the 
foot of Narayan.’’ 

Thus, my dear friend, thou baft before thee 

fome of the wok flriking beauties of Solomon's 
Song, apd of the Gitagovindal The Garter is 
decked'with all the exqdifite besutye and dagriing 
fplendér ¢f Indian paiating ; writtemin a covn- 
trv," wheré fcencs of beauty are more vivid and 
luxasiant than im any o’her ; and wrought up by 
the fine efforts of biindu imaginaties,. But it is 
not furprifing, that its beautics thould now and 
then become too intenfe, forthe tafe of a more 
northerg clime. But it muft alwavscommand the 
admiration of every lover of nature ; whether be 
drew bis firft breath on the banks of the Cange:, 
or the Mudfom, It mult be confelfed, that the 
beauties of the Song of Solomon, if ‘they are not 
equally glowing, are more chafle, both in mora's 
and tafe, tham thofé of che latter, 

That the great Brommaj by the delicious Grains 
of poetry, contained in the Gisagovinda, may al- 
jure our minds to a contemplation of ‘! the re- 
ciprocal sttra@ion between the Divine Goodncles 
and the Human Soul,"’ is the ardeat with of thy 


mof feithful friend. ! 
. SHAHCOOLEN. 
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ADVICE 


*? HAVE long withed, my Cesar danghter, 
tor this opportadity of fieely converfing with you 
on tatycéts of the utmoit confequence to }ou.— 
Your youth, the world into which you are going, 
the fhares which it lays, aod the few days which I 
have yetto live, all induce we to open wy heart 
io you, and to give you feme infiru€tions relative 
<0 your danges ous fitnation. 

** Ifyou could poffibly eatertain a doubt of my 
efcdioy ; the effort lam now making, when my 
loul is bowed down with ficknefs and forrow, and 
fees nothing before it but the horrors of the grave, 
mult needs conviace you how ecaroeflly I with to 
fecure your happinels, My withes wi!l sever be 
realized, but while you are careful to lay down 
proper rales for your conduft, aud fuffer nothing 
afterwards to tempt you to break through them. 

** {f you are fo anltappy 2s to give yourfelfiup 
to the éifiradtion of the world, you will oo long- 
ca be able to maintain the dominion over'your 
owa heart: you will ‘ive an Gtter Rranger.to 
yourfelf; and there will not Ve a ficgle day, 
which yoy will koow how to difpofe of in a prop- 
er manner.  Vhe world is ocver to be fatisfied ; 
she more we befow upon it, the more unreafona- 
ble are its demands, 

|Your fox requires the atmcit circumipeftion ; 
what among mentis reputed a vemial fault,is aa 
abfolate erimé with'us. — Phere areaithoufsnd 
things fciland dore in their compasy; which a 
woman ought neuber to heat noe fee. 


modell ; and the world, d [Mpated at it is, expels 
the fame. Its judgment of us is very fevere ; 
and it ofieo fines ourcharaGer for life. 

"1 you ere-over-lolicitonus to pleafe others, 
you will ran jnto:a udiculous afleGation.: you 
mai wake yourflelf agreeable to every one you 
converfe with, without Jeuing them fee that you 
are thinking ebeutit, Nothing pleafes which is 
potrataral, A woman, who fets herfelito draw 
the attention aod admiration of all upon ber, will 
foon become an arrant Coquette, if the is not onc 
alieady. 

‘Tt ig only a natural aod virtuous bebaviour, 
which will, fecure toyou eftcem and approbation : 
if this fhauld. net fuceeed, fo mach the worle for 
thofe you meet with... Whatever happens, this 
truth is indétpatable ;. that one of the brighteft 


I would 


_ wilh thet a young woman fhou’d be fitert and 


ornaments ofthe fexts medefly sand thatayoung, 


latly tat vever appear to greater advantage, than } 


; 


wheh the if utterly diveited of effcftation in her’ 


, ‘ 


behaviour. 

‘Do not confotnd the ideas of modefy and 
ticmiduy:; Abe one pleases, the cther ditreffes ; 
we canpot avoid being burt, when we fee a young 
penfan.confuled and difconcerted, There is fach 
a thing as,ao ingenuous con fideoce, which fhould 
make you not.uswi!ling to (peak, when the [ab- 
jcG requires it; aad to fing or dance, when a 
proper opportanity prefeoteitfelf.. If you are not 
vain, you withnot be timorcus to a fault, 

‘¢ 1 thall be ‘very forry for you,’ if ever vanity 
takes pofleffion of your heart ; tor then, inflead of 
being agreerole and communicative, you will be 
always unhappy io yourfelf, and your boldnefa 
will only ferve to make you ridiculous to others. 
A. difdainful carriage in that of 'a perfon of mean 
talents, and a bad heart; people of quality are 
lefs apt to aflame it, than thofeof an. inferior 
ratk.. We feldom endeavor to fet.ourlelves off 
by pride, but: when. we have no otber means of 
diftinguifhing ourfelves ; this is: a ridiculous af- 
feftation, which the world always laughs at,-but 
never forgives: the more humiliating our bebav- 
icur isto others, the more pleafare do they'teke 
io letting us down. 

** Affability will fapply the want of thofe qual- 
ities, which you do not poffefs: it is the beit 


precious fiones, 


“the head, in the thape of 
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apology that I know for little iroperfeQions.-— 
Great allowacces are always made for one who 
has no pride o1 pretenfions to fuperior merit: but 
felf-love natarally raifes in us'an oppelition io ar 
ropacce and prefamption. Many women have 
become the fabjefs of fatire, only by their baugh- 
ty behaviour. Your figure is not without its fhare 
of elegance ; and the handfomer a lady is, the 
more ready people are to fufpe@ that fhe is vain. 

** The education I have hitherto given you, 
convinces me, that: the toilette will sot engege 
yoar chief attention ; you ought to {pend as moc 
time at it, as is neceflary for your decent appear- 
ance in company, We woil aot fly within the 
face of fahhion, or make ourfelves remarkable by 
our fingularity : but there are certain trifies io 
drefs, which we cught to defpife. Thole, which 
make a woman a flave to her drefs, ure fit only 
fer fuch weak wriods, as the prélent age, with al! 
its attachmentito trifles, bath not yet learat to ef- 
teem,” 


OO ON 
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8s WHAT could exbibit a more fantebieel ap- 
pearance than en Englifh beau of the fourtecnth 
centory ? He wore long-pointed thoes, fafllened to 
hie knees by geld ot fiver cheics; bole of ons 
color on one leg, and ef avother colour on the 
other ; fhort breeches, which did not teach to the 
middle of his thighs ; aicoat, one haif white, and 
the bther half black or blue; along beards fk 
hooll, bottoned ander his cHin}'¢mbroidered with 
grotéfque figures of anjina}s, dapcing men, ke. 
and fometimes orhameoted with gold, filver, and 
Thia decfs. was the very top of 
the wmode ip the reiga of Edward the Tpird. 

* The drefs of the gay aod fafhionable ledics, 
who frequented the public, diverfions cf thefe 
times, was not woredecent-dr. becoming. 41 is 
thus defcribed Sy: Knygttom, A. Ds 1348 — 
‘* Thefe tovurmements: are vattended by many la- 
dies of the fiifl'vank end greatcit beeviy, but oct 
always of the moft untainted reputation. ' Thete 
ladice are'dreffed™in partytedoured tanies, one 
half being of ont coldur; sod the oeber halé of 
avother; theie lirripipe: or tippere are very fhort; 
their caps remarkably fiulé) add Wrape abont their 
heade with cords; their girdles and pouches are 
ornamented with gold aud fiver, and (hey wear 
thor fwords, called daggers, before them, 2 little 
below their. breaf 3..thay, are. mounted oo the fin- 
eft horfea, with theiricheA furnitare, Those- 
quipped, they ride-from place to place in queil.cf 
tournaments, by which. whey diflipste their for- 
tunes, and roin “their reputations." The heed- 
drefles of the ladics underwent many changes in 
the courfe of this period. They were fométiacs 
enormoufly high, rificg almoft three feet ebove 

Tigac-loavde,with fream- 
creof fine filk flowing fron the top of thea} to 
the groand. «Upon, the whole, I era fully per- 


faaded, that we. have-no good reafon to pay any ‘ 


compliments 4o ont anceflors of this.period, at the 
expence of our contemporasics, either:for the fru- 
gality, clegamce, or decency of their dreis,”” 
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[Mr. Ke ate, gn his * Sketches from Nature,” 
gives the following pleafant defcriptien af the variwus 
charaélers and complexions of readers,. tna, chapter 
entitled, ‘*, The Reeder’ s Looking-Glajs,’* | ; 


The Superficial Reader, "| The Peevith Render, 

The Idle Reader, © * | The Candid Reader, 

The Sleepy Reader, ‘ | The conje@ural Reader 
‘* I may poffibly not efcape tofure foi having 


omitted the Learned teader, to whom foimany 


prefaces and dedications have formerly been ed- 
dreffed,—but this wasto the times wheo learning 
was poll: fled by tew.—In this age, fo enriched by 
the inundations of the prefs, every suthor isto 
prefume that all his readers are learned,—no one 


being willing to difpate a tithe which mag cali in 
guettion the validity of his own. 

** The Superficcad reader isone who finds not 
leifure, or inclination, for more hiterature than he 
cao take in over a loitering breakfall, or whit 
bis hair dreffer is adjufting his perfon. He con- 
tents himfelf with extrade from new /papers, maga- 
zines, and reviews—{kims over titl: pages and in 
dexes, and adding to them the fmuggied opinions 
of thofe who look deeper into books, paflcs at 
routs aod tea-tables for a well-read gentleman, 

«* The /d/e reader is the reveife of the former. 
He wa great perufer of little volumes, but reads 
witbout method, or purfuit, pot making. Anow!- 
edge, but aimu/cment, bis obje&t. 

(—FHe isin one feafe of the happich clafe, 
for he is in no danger of reading hialelf out ; fo 
many perfons being daily employed to perpetuste 
bis plealures, by feducing novels; tittle hikories, 
which familiarize t4¢ aris of intriguing > Memoirs 
of Profiiutes > Anecdotes of l’omen of Quahity . 
aod Lives of Highwaymen, 

** The. Sieepy Reader is ever a man of a dull 
languid temperament, both of body and mind. 
He takes up @ book when becan do nothing el fe, 
and pores Over it, Gllirdrops from his band > or 
if by repeated attacks he fairly arrives atthe Finis 
of a volame, he has waded through it /o between 
fleeping and waking, that it is oftet¥a doubt with 


‘him elf whether be bre read it at all, 


‘© No works of genius are ever feen on his 
fhelves, they are of too flimu/ating a nature, and 
woud defeat hie purpofe 3 bata plenty of fopor afi 
treatiics, Uadenthe varied tithes of Journals, An- 
notations, Books of Controverfy, and Metaphysical 
Dac riaiions. nid 

* Ap old rriation of miac, wha died a martyr 
to the gont, efed, as be fat in bis ludy, to eAimate 
his books not from the p/-a/are, ‘bot from the 
goed Paps tity Wad afforded him. ‘This, confr, 
faid he, (poigting reund the room with hie erutch) 
—thisis ¢ compofer-—thsa dezer—every tweory 
pages of this cxcelicnt euthor is as cousfortable 
aaa glafs of poppy water, I believe I was near 
three mortha /leeping through yonder large vol. 
ume; andto this worthy jittle geuticman oo the 
middie theif, Ewae indebted for two admirable 
nghtsircef, whea a chatk-foos waa forming in my 
toc. Batimy moft valuable friepd ia this fet of 
books*by the fide of my ccuch. Ll cail therm my 
frend optaic, end.as a mark cf.difticGion, my 
flannel sight-cap generally lies upon them, 

“#4 Now I am well aware'that when thefe SfectA- 
es from Nature tha!) appear, baif my readers wiil 
bé en the tiptoc of curiofity to know how the lal 
tentioned books were leiterrd 5 but as I have not 
I hope a, fpice of ill-nature ian my compofitign, | 
publicly declare the fecret fhall die wiih me, 

© The Peevi/h reader is made up of céneci? and 
t/Lhumour, He covils with the défign, the color- 
thig,.or the flniRing, of every’ piece that comes 
before him. , Few have fofficicnt merit to extort 
his approbation—he bed rather even be filen’, 
than commend, and finds his highell fatisfaflion 
in, difcomesing fau!te. - 

** Aman of this caf isan cl j:& of compan ; 
for in the, imperfeA tate of human labours, be 
mu pals his time very miferably4 

‘tBut let adsleave him te the fevere! defioy 
of never being pleafed : To cowaterporfe his foleer 
behold’ the Caridid ‘reader appears.’ ©’ Awiable 
fpitic 1° in thee I contemplate the gertleman— 
the fchotar, the ‘truc critic, flow to ceofure, eaper 
to applaud | convinced by what arduous Reps fu- 
perior exCellerce is astained,: thy liberal mind 
cherifheth every effort cf genius, and unwilling'y 
condemgs what thy.corre&,jadgaeat cannot ap- 
proves >: wad 

“t But Candid reader! thy charaéter hath been 
more happily delincated by a long-admirced writer 
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g «hole lines I cannot refit this occ2- 
, raat they are ae throughly deicitpitve of 
eamiehicoets of hig own. a. 
_-‘* Yes; they whom candor and true tails ipipire, 
‘6 Blame not with half the pation they adie 5 
Bach little blewifh with aegre: Geierys = 

“ But mark the beauties with a raptur d eye: 

“© The ConjeGural reader brioge up tue rear: 
in Speaking of whom i defire to be pnderRosd 
ss confinitig my remarks folely to conjeZural criti- 
ciims He is, or hould be, a man of parts, who 
exerciles his ingenuity oo dec cafed writers, by 
clearing vp paflages he fappofes they lete obicare, 
and ieterpreting them by bis owo conceptions=~ 
difeovering beaaties where the «uthor perhaps ta- 
vend mooe, and tracing out meanings he might 
never have in’ view, 

« Rodolphas Gander Guytche, the famous pro- 
fellar ac the Univerfity of Hall, 19 bis preface to 
the three fapplemeots! volumes of his Coromed- 
tries, pricted ia felto at Leipiic, meations that tt 
wag bis conftanr! cefiom, while engaged io that 
elaborate work, toorumieste on histabjeS 10-t08 
great chair, ull he ipleaGbly tclieticep 3)" Dur. 
tog which time, (days be} 1 always touud that my 
chopehts .cipeBed, thermfelscaiato matter aod 
metbed,.and one aweking, iL. was able the more 
fuccelsfally to prelecuce my babours.” . 

‘+ Lasth the exadeple of ¢his valuabie critic 
may mvt: have too touch jiefluenced facpeeding 
caommentetars y tonic of wiow adopting the’ pro- 
fellotsmapereg thdin, wirooar pollctling his art of 
riline trot: i waehea thear bead, have pot always 
fy ffic ret feparated thei dream trom their /ud- 
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TO enlogte the achievements of the great and 
Ulutriots has ever been an employment of the 
orator, and hiftoriams = Charaéters; who have ef- 
{ted impertant revolutions in the political world, 
have attra@ted the- attention and applaufe of man- 
kind, while virtue has been efleemed a more-hum- 
bie flation,, and the memory of thofe. who have 
faboured.in its caufe has been configned to obliv- 
ion. ‘Thus the hero, who has waded through oce- 
ans of blood to conqve&, has had his charafter 
painted in’ unfading ‘colours, and his a€tions ex- 
toled to the fkies, while the mame of the virtuous, 
che mat of true merit, is fcarcely régiffered in the 
anwals of hiscotntry. © Mankind are thus vatarally 
too prone to judge of ment by the fpléndot} and 
not by the rnerst of their actions, Alexander onte 
interregaied @ pirate why he infefted'the feas ? 
Phe pirate replied, ** Lam called a’robber; be— 
caufe I have one {mall vefizl, but you are termed 
a hero becanfe you infeltand deftroy uations,”— 
There i3,’”. fa-s .] doginusy ‘€a principle im- 
plarited tn the hinmaa break by natyre, which 
we¥ee nc adore sftions sreat aod important,’’— 
We hence reall with rxjture the hiftory of Alex- 
ander, ahd with admiration follow ‘Aim throtgh 
@! his dehaucheries and defru@ive éampaigns, 
while aétions fer lele pernicious to mankind are 
ityled degrading and ignominious. 
As individuals on principles of honor, fo ma~ 
low: confiderations of commercial in- 
terefts, the balance of rival powers, or the ambi- 
tion ef princes,.animated with favage revenge, 
Geftray each ether with fire and fword, and plunge 
with feeble arnis the dager into the hearts of their 
opponents. And thefe ‘barbarifms we hear cele- 
drated by hiftorians, app'auded in theatres! and 
even fanctified in the facred defk. But, faysa 
learned author, © Univerfal pra@tice cannot alter 
the nature of things, nag aniverfaletror change the 
Pature of truth,’’~—** How much fhore exalted a 
charafer is a Chriftiaa martyr, fuffeting with re~ 
Berar wn, and praying for the guilty, than that of 
2 Pagan he 109 bi athin g révengd, and defroying 
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This fame principles, memioned by Longinus, 
prompts men to the performance of memorable 
eftions, and creates a univerfai thirk for fame. 

Pleased with the founding of a name, 
they glory an tranfacting fomething, which fhall 
traniinit their memeries to pofterity. It was this 
which aftuated the incendiary in confuming the 
temple of Diana; and what but this prompted 
Alexander to fubjugate and enflave the world ? 

The folly and vanity of this ambition is beauti- 
fully expreffed ia the following lines of Pope. 


** Fame but from death a villain’s name can fave, 

As juttice tears his body from the grave ; 

When what t’ oblivion, better were refign’d, 

1s hung on high, to poifon half mankind. 

All fame is foreign, Sut of true defert ; 

»lays round the head, but comes not to the heart : 
One felf aporoving hour whole years outweighs 
Of ftupid flarers, and of loud huzzas; 

And more true joy Marceliueexil’d feels, 

Than Calar with a fenate at his heels,” |, 

Y. 
, eeaene 
MERCY RECOMMENDED. 

MY vncle Toby was aman patieut of injuries ; 
not from want of courage,—where jutt occafions 
pretented, or calied it forth,—I know no man un- 
der whofe arm 1 would fooner have) taken fhel- 
ter;—mnor did this arife from any infenfibility or 
obtufenefs of his iatelle&yal paris; he was. of a 
pesceful, placad nature,——ee erring element in it, 
—all was mixedup fo Kindly withia him: my 
uncle Coby had icarce a heart.to retaliate upon a 
ily :———- Go, —fays he, one day at dinner, to an 
overzrown one which had buzzed about his nofe, 
and torinented hiricruelly all dinner time,—and 
which, afcer infinite attempts, he had caught at lait, 
as it flew by him;—IJ’ll not hurt thee, fays my 
uncle Toby, rifingfrom his chair, and going acrols 
the roem, with the fly in his hand.--L’ll not hurt 
a hair of thy head<:—Go, . fays he; lifting up the 
fath, and opening his hand as he {peke, to let 
efcape ;—go, poor devil—get thee gone, why 
fhould I hurt thee ?—This world, furely, as wide 
enough to hold both thee and me. Sterne. 

HHBK ER 

The Princefs Margaret of Savoy, daughrer of 
the Emperor Maxemilian and Mary of Burgundy, 
who governed the Low Countries for {ome time, 
wasnot only the proteétrefs of learning in her 
own time, but, diftinguithed by the elega. ce of her 
owe genius— fo ber tender years fhe was betrohed 
to Charles VET]? King of France ; bot thet Prince 
having forfakea her for Anne of Breiagne, fhe was 
next to be becrerhed tothe Prince of Spein. In her 
voyege from the Low-Cowatries to Spain, a fid- 
den tempelt arifing, the fhip ia which the failed 
was in danger of being wrecked, In that moment 
ofterror and danger the Princefs compofed the 
following epitaph for herfeif, in the old French ef 
that time. 

“¢ Under this tomb is high-born Marg'ret laid, 

“* Who had two he{bands and yet died a maid.” 
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LE SAC, a famous French dancing mafer, in 
the reign of queenAnne, in great admiration afked 
a friend, whether it were trwe that Mr. Harley, 
afterwards earl of Oxford, was made an earl and 
lord treafurer ? And finding it confirmed, faid, 
‘* Well, I wonder what the devil the queen could 
fee in him ? for I attended him two years and he 
was the greateft dunce that ever I taught.”’ 

A FELLOW who had been engaged to prove 
an alibi on a late trial, after declaring roundly 
that the prifoner wasin his houfe at the fame time 
the robbery was committed, was afked by the 
counfellor for the profecator, whether ke had not 
heard that the prifoner had confeffed his guilt ? 
¥es, faid he gravely, but he was always ad....d ly- 

CHE emprefs of Germany, afked a French offie 
cer, it the princefls royal of France was, as the 
World reported her, the moft beautiful princefs in 
Europe ? “I thought her fo yefterday, anfwered 


othe polite Frenchman: 


47 

in a poem entitled * Tears of Affcéion.” the writer 

while regretting the lofi of an amiable ifler thus 

Spscks of their rural amufements, 
WITH thee have I delighted fill to rove 
At morn, at eve, im twilight and at noon, 
Long as tweet fummer laited. Chiefly then 
When tufts of primrofe {mil’d upon the bauk, 
Gracing the verge of fome tranflucent Rream 
Or glafly lake, whofe mirror their foft fow’re 
Rcfl-&ed fofter to the loit’rer’s eye. 
Or when the flrawberry with ruddy check 
P, ovok’d the finger to be plucking ftill, 
When fragrant honey-fuckle his fweet dow’r 
Along the hedge-row featter’d, and the breem 
Of ev’aing freely his perfume difpens'd ; 
When bloffom'd clover, or the martial bean, 
The bay-rick newly built, or bitter hop 
F mitting from the oaft a grateful fleam, 
Fill'd all the vale with odors. Arm ia arm 
Have we the dews of ev'ning often met, 
And the pale ray of the September moon, 
What time afcending with difcoloured check 
She peer’d above the cloud or highland wocd, 
And filently improving as the ais 
Hung o’er the faded land {cape full of light; 
A glorious lamp to cheer a houndlefs hail 
Floating acrofs the living dome of Heav’a 
Sufpended upon nothing, 
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CASTLES IN THE AIR. 
By ANoxny mous, 
They, who content on carth do ftay, 
To earth their views confine ; 
With rapture, Miller, will furvey 
This Paradife of thine ! 


I, too, my willing voice would raife, 
And equal rapture fhow ; 

But that the feeoes which others praife, 
For me are much too low, 


I grant the hills are crown’d with trees, 
{i grant the ficlds are fair ; 

But, afier all, one nothing fees 
Buc what is reaily there. 


True tafte ideal profpeéts feigns, 
Whillt on portic wings ; 

*Bove earth, and all that earth contains 
Unbounded fancy fprings. 


To dwell on earth, grofs element, 
Let groveling {pirits bear; 

But I, on nobler plans.intent, 
Baud Cafiles in the Air, 


No neighbour there can dilagree 
Or thwart what I defiga ; 

For there, act only ali I fee, 
But all I with, is mine. 


No furly Lawdlord’s leave 1 want, 
To make, or pull down fences ; 9 
I build, I furnith, drain, and pant. 
Regardie's of expences. 


One thing, ‘cis true, excites my fear, 
Nor let it feew furprifing ; 

Whilft Minifters, from year to year,. 
New taxcs are deviling ; 


Left, Earth being tax’d, as foon ii may, 
Beyond what Earch can bear ; 

Our Finencier a tax fhould lay 
On Caftles inthe Air. 


Well with the end the meéans would fuit, 
Wovld he, in thefe our days, 

Ideal plans to execute, 
Ideal taxes raife. 


sseeee 


{<7 To render the fenfe complete in the piece 
figned Anon. in the le page, another flanza 
fhould have been inferted after the fixth; oF ra- 
ther that fhould have been omitted, whikh was 
the original intention, ‘ 
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Tranjlated from Horace. 


"TWAS night, and the moon fhoue rcfulgent on 
high 

*"Mong ftars, {ct like gems, in the concave above ; 

When, gently reclining, you heav’d a fond figh, 

And Janguifhing, fwore, you'd be conftant in love. 


Till, wolves, now, ferocious their natures forego, 
Till, Orion ceafes to Jath the broad fea, 

Till, foft, foothing zephyrus ceafes to blow, 
You vow’d to be faithful and conflant to me. 


Fair nymph, fiace inconfant, and faithlefs you 
prove, 
Tho’ once | ador'’d you, no longer I'l] mourn ; 
But, feek for a fair one, more worthy of love, 
Where, fondnefs fhali meet witha gentle retura. 


Tho’ forrow unfcigned recall you to love; 
My firmnefs, Neeere, fha!l never releut : 

For, your fatal beaut;, no longer, can move 
Tho’ foften’d in tears you fincerely repent. 


But, he, on whom, fortune beftows this fair 
boon, 
Exalted by favour, exulticg in flate, 
Shall fiod her inconitaut, and wanton fell foon, 
His love unrewarded, alas! when too late. 
ase 
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The elegant W. Haycey, Me thus writes of the 


immortal bard of Mantua. 
‘§ Hail, thou rich Column, on whofe high-wrecught 
frame 


The Roman Mufe fupports her Epic fame ! 
Hail, grcat Magician, whofe illufve charms 
Gave pleafing lultre to a Tyrant’s arms, 

‘Lo Jove’s pure (ceptre turn’d his tron rod, 
And made the Homicide a Guardian God ! 
Hai!, wond’rous Bard, to Glory's teinp'e Jed 
Thro’ paths that Genius rarely deigns to theac ; 
For Imitation, the whofe fyren fong 

Betrays the fkillful and unnerves the frong, 
Preferviag thee on her perfidious fhore, 

Where many a Poet had beea wreck’d before, 
Led thee to heights that charm the aftonilh’d eye, 
Aad with Invention’s heaven ia {plendor vie. 
As Rome herfelf, by long unwearied to:!, 
Glean’d the fair produce of each foreign foil ; 
From all her wide Dominion’s various parts 
Beorrow’d their laws, their ufages, their aris ; 
Imported knowledge from each adverfe zone, 
And made the wifdom of the world her own : 
Thy patient (piritthus, from every Bard 
Whofe mental riches won thy juft regard, 
Drew various treafure; which thy {kill refia’d, 
And in the fabric of thy Verfe combin’d. 

It was thy glory, as thy fond defirc, 

Fo echo the fweet notes.of Homer’s lyre ; 

But with an art thy laud alone can reach, 

An art that has endear'’d the firaia of each. 

So the young Nymph, whofe tender arms embrace 
Anclder Siler of enchanting grace, 

Though form’d herfelf with every power to pleale, 
By genuine chara€ter and native eafe, 

Yet fondly copies from her favourite Fair 

Her mein, her motion, her attra@ive air, 

Her robe's nice fhape, her riband’s pleafing hue, 
And every ornament that ftrikes the view ; 

But fhe difplays, by imitative art, 

So quick a f{pirit, and fo foft a heart, 

The graceful mimic while our eyes adore, 

We think the model! cannot charm us more ? 
Tho’ {een together, cach more lovely fhewe, 
And by comparifon their beauty grows.’” 


RACES. 

O Geones, I've been, Vil te!) you where, 
But firit prepare yourfelf for raptures ; 

To paint this charming, keavenly fair, 
And paint her well, would :{k whole chapters, 
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Fine creatures I’ve view’d many a one, 
With lovely thapes, and aogel faces, 
But I bave feen them all out done 


By this {weet Maid, at Races. 





Lords, Commoners, alike the rules, 
Takes al! who view her by furprife, 
Makes e’a the wifelt look like fools, _ 
Nay more, makes fox-iuaters look wife. 


Her fhape—*tis clegance and cafe, 
Uolpoii’d by art, or modern dcfe, 
Bot geatly tapering by degrecs, 
Acd finely, “* beautifully lef.” 


Her foot—it was fo wonderous {mal), 

So thio, fo round, fo flim, fo neat, 
The buckte fairly bid it all, 

Aud feew’d to fink it with the weight. 


And juft above ibe fpangled fhoc, 

W here many an eye did often glance, 
Sweetly retiring from the view, 

And feea by Realth, and {cen by chance ; 


And theo fhe dancea—better fer 

Than heart cao think, or tongue can tell, 
Not Heinel, Baoti, or Goimar, 

E’cr mov'd fo graceful *, and fo well. 


So eafy glide her besutecas limbs, 
Tine as the echo to the found, 

She {cems, as through the dance fic fkime, 
To tread on air and {corn the ground. 


Acd there is lightoing in ber eye, 
Oue glance alone might well infpire 
The clay-cold brea& of Apsthy, 
Or bid the frczeo beart catch fire. 


And Zephyr on ber lovely lips 

Has {pread his chcicefl, {weetefl roles, 
And there his heavenly oc@tar fips, 

Acd there in bicathing {weets repofes. 


And there’s fuch mcfic when the [peaks, 
You mry believe we, when I te!! ye, 
I'd rather hear her, than the {queaks 
Or far-fain’d (qualls of Gabrielli. 


And {parkling wit, and Ready fenfe, 
Io that fair form with beauty vie, 

Bat ting’d with virgin diffidence, 
And the foft blulh of modefly. 


Had I the treafures of the world, 

All the fun views, or the [eas borrow, 
(Eife may I to the devil be harl’d) 

I'd lay them at her feet to-mcrrow. 


Bat as we Bards reap only Bays, 

Nor much of that, teoggh nought grows on it, 
Dil beat my brains to fousd her praife, 

Aad hammer them iotoa Sonnet. 


Aad if the deign one charming {wmile, 
The bleft reward of all my labours, 
I'll pever grudge my pains, or toil, 
But pity the dull Squires, wy acighbours. 
AKON. 
* Grammatice gracefully. 
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EPIGRAM. 


TO lovely woman—fair, but chatt’ring race, 
Nature, with reafon, gave a beardlefs face ; 
* For as,” faid the, ‘* their tongues they vever faye, 
What cutting will they {uffer—if they have !”” 


POWER OF LOVE. 


WHEN Francis I. was made a prifoncr at 
Pavia, ageotleman named Beauregard, was one 
of thofe who were obliged to fave themfeives by 
flight ; he did not wifh to return to France dure 
ing the period of humiliating depreffioe, which 
he experienced on that occafion, but flopped ar 
Turio. There he foon became enamoured of a 
beaatiful widow, called Aurelia. Beauregard 
was an accomplitbed gentleman ; he had a vig- 
orous mind, and a foued underftanding ; be was 
young, and had a figare and addrefs unive:fally 
atradiive. Aurelia, op her part, was equally en- 
gaging: the was one of thofe fnkiog beautics, 
befide whom others difappear. Beauregard be- 
came defperately in love with ber, Aurelie 
would not liffen to his fair. She reproached hiss 
with being a Freachman, whofe volatility and in- 
difcretion were notorious, to a proverb, = Beaurc- 

ard aflured ber that he was exempt from thofe 
filings, and that he was capable of making the 


greeted efforts, to prove the fincerity of his love. 


Well, then, faid Aurelia, I defire that you (hall 
rerpain mute for one year. Beauregard {poke to 
her from that moment oaly by figns ; and he 
only explained himfcif by fignsto his fervante. 
All the world believed he bad loft the power of 
fpecch, end bewailed bis misfortuoe. The phy - 
ficians, who were ealled into his affifance, pre- 
feribed medicines; which he decliord to take. 
He wert to fee Aurelia, but Oi) explained hin 
felt by igus enly. [le oftem put his hand upon 
hia heart, and pointed to her fine eyes as the caufe 
of his malady. Aurelia did sot appear to be 
touched with his Gtaztion ; the ordered bim not 
to {ce her more. Mournful be departed for 
France.. Francie I. haviog by that time recover- 
ed hie liberty, Beauregard was known to him 
when he appeared at court. Francis, whe ¢!- 
teewed him, fent bis own phyfician to attend 
him ; who prefcribed feveral remedies. He 
fcigned to liften to them ; but as he was not cur- 
ed, ewpirics began to offer their afiflance ;—bur 
he behaved to them as be had doce toregalar 
pbyficians, and a!l their efforts were vain. At 
bafta flranger lady arrived, who boafted of being 
poficfied of powerful fecretsin the medical art, 
prefeuied he. felf before Francis, asa woman who 
bad performed extraordinary cures, who bad even 
reflored the dead to life, as Molier faye. . Hor 
beasty furprifed that monarch who was by no 
means an enemy to beautiful women. He com- 
manded Beaurezard to be brought ; who was vo 
lefs Rrack then hit majefty at the ght of thia [sir 
empiric. ~‘* To thew you (faid fhe to the King} 
what ie the virtue I poffefs, [ will effet the core 
by afingle word. ‘* Speak |” (faid the to Beac- 
regard.) Fhe tongue of the Cavalier was untied. 
It was Aurelia herfelf ! who being vow convinc- 
ed.of the fiucerity of her lover, judged that he 
was in every rclpe@ d:fesving of ber love ; which 
fhe conferred upon him with equal Gocerity..- 
Thefe two lovers recounted their hiQory to the 
King, the conclafion of which wasa marriage, 
that gave as univetfai farisfeGtion to the King, aud 
his court, as to the parties the mfel res. 
aKa 

A SHOPKEEPER serote his fitter as account 
of the death of their parent, thus; ‘ Oar aged 
father died yeflerday of an affortment of difor. 
dexs.” 
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